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OFFICERS, 

Ot Central Council, No. 6,R. & 8. Masters, at 
Marion, Perry co, Ala. 

Nathaniel W. Fletcher, T.1.G.M. John W. 
Hanna, D. I.G.M. Rev. E. V. Levert, P.C. of 
W. John R. Govee, C. of G. John T. Thompson, 
Recorder. E. D. King, Treasurer. Hiram Cravens, 
8. & Sec’y. ‘ - 


Programme, 

Of the Masonic Procession to be observed ia the 
city of New-York, on the sixteenth day of September 
next, on the occasion of the Triennial meeting of the 
General Grand Encampment and the General Grand 
Chapter of the United States. 

[The consent and approbation of the M. W. Mor- 
can Lewis, Grand Master of Masons of the state of 
New-York, having been received for the Public Pro- 
cession, the Committee to whom is refered the pre- 
paration of the Orvek of Procession for the Ceremo- 
nies of the 16th of September, A. L, 5841, afte, due 
consideration of the subject, have agreed to the foliow- 
ing General Order for the formation of the Line : 


Grand Marshall, Josten Spracue, Mounted. 
‘ Martial Musie. . 
Knight Templars Cavalry. 
; Knight Templars Infantry. 
Pythagoras Lodge, No 86. 
W vg ee Lodge, 85, 
Followed by other Lodges, in the same order. 
Music. 
The R, A. Chapters, junior Chapters in advance. 
Grand Chapter. 
Grand Encampment. 
Guests, in open Carriages. 
Music. 
Grand Tyler. 
Grand Stewards. 
Visiting Masters and Past Masters of Foreign) 
Lodges, who are not present or past Grand 
Officers. 














Each Lodge, Chapter and Encampment is to form 








Representatives of Foreign Grand Lodges, | 
with small Banners of Arms. | 

Grand Sword bearer, with Sword of State. | 
Grand Standard Bearer, with two supporters. | 

Past Grand Secretaries and G. Treasurers. 

G. Treasurer, and Grand Secretary. 
Past Grand Wardens. 
J. G. Warden, 8. G. Warden. 
Doric, Ionic, and Corinthian Lights, borne by 
three Past Masters. 
The Lodge borne Nae Past Masters. 
Grand Chaplains. 

Deacon. Grand Pursuivant. Deacon. 
With book of Constitutions on a velvet cushion. 
D. G. M. and G. Master in an open carriage, 
With J. G D., 8. G. D. and four Grand Stand- 

ards, divided equally on the right and left. 


The Committee have adopted the following regulations. 


For the preservation of order, each Encampment, 
Chapter and Lodge, is to form a distinct division, and 
to consider itself responsible for the Masonic standing 
and coacuct of every person allowed to march under 





its banner. 
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under its appropriate banner or standard, and no per- 
son iy to be allowed to march there who is not known 
to the presiding office: to be a Brother in good standing. 
Each Secretary to keep a list of all persons permitted 
to fori in his division, to be seatto the General Com- 
mittee immediately after the ceremonies of the day. 


ALL TEMPLARS TO APPEAR IN THE FOLLOWING 
, UNIFORM, 

Dresiblack, black stock and gloves, plain black 
searf over the lett shoulder ; Chapeau with black satin 
cockade, black apron of triangular form and straight 
sword. Officers and members the Grand Encamp- 
ment to wear the trimmings of the Chapeau, Apron 
and Sword, of Gold, and others.of Silver. No feath- 
ers to be worn by aay one. 

Royal Arch Masons to appear in black hat and 
stock, dark coat, white vest, pantaloons and gloves, 
white apron trimmed with scarlet, scarlet sash over the 
left shoulder, and black cane. Presiding Officers of 
Chapters in Chapeaus trimmed with scarlet and gold. 

Master Masons to appear in the same dress as the 
last, with white apron trimmed with blue, blue sash 
over the Jett shoulder. The Master of each Lodge 
to wear Chapeau trimmed with blue and silver, and 
the Gavel in his hand... 

The threé Committees appointed by the three G. 
Bodies are to act as Marshals to their respective G. 
Bodies in the uniform of their constituents, with Chap- 
eaus and swords, and are to be distinguished by a thin 
white rod and acorn, with a bow of ribbon of three 
colors on the left breast. 

Each subordinate body will appoint two Marshals to 
assist the Grand Marshalls, to be distinguished by a 
truncheon or scroll trimmed with ribbon of the color 
of his grade. ar 


Form of Marshalling each Lodge, 


Tyler with his sword. 
Members, three abreast. 
Stewards. 
Masters of Ceremonies. 
Treasurer and Secretary. 


Jun. Warden and Sen. Warden with columns. 


Past Masters. 


Deacon. Master. Deacon. 


The Chapters to form in similar order, except 


that the Grand Council will form in line togeth- 
er. 

After the line of March is formed, no person is to 
be permitted to join it on any pretence whatever, nor 
is any one to leave it and join it again unless by per- 
mission of the responsible officer, in case of urgent 
necessity. These regulations will be strictly en- 
forced. 

The members of the various Masonic Bodies, of the 
cities of New-York and Brooklyn, will assemble at 
their usual places of meeting at 10 o’clock on Thurs- 
day morning, the 16th of September and organize.— 
The brethren from the counties adjacent to the Hud- 
son, will assemble at Warren Hall, at the corner of 
Oliver and Henry streets, and organize. Each Body, 
so soon as completely in order, will march to the 
south side of C -*l Street, the right on Bruadway, 
and report to the neral Committee in the Howard 
House. 

The Grand Marshall, will form the whole in line at 
11 o'clock. 

N.B. The route of the Procession; the order of 
the ceremonies to follow, and the arrangements for 
the Dinner, &c. will be published hereafter. 


Extraordinary Longevity.—A man named Brous- 
sard, a Canadian by birth, died in Lafyette Parish, 
Lou, a few weeks since, at the age of one hundred 
and eighteen years. So says the Planter'’s Banner 
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ADDRESS, 


Delivered before the Fraternity, in the city 0 
Repub. of Texas, 23th June, 5841. vel 


RY COMP. BRANCH T. ARCHER, ESQ, 
Frienps, Fettow-Sosourners AND BRETHREN: 

We have this day assembled, as Freeand Accepted 
Masons, with purpose to celebrate an anniversary of 
our fraternity and toecknowledge the claims and pay 
due homage to one of our patron Saints—a person 
distinguished iu sacred history by the appellation. of 
St. John the Baptist—whose character I trust is. fa- - 
miliar to you all. He was distinguished through life 
for exemplary conduet and a refinement and parity of 
piety that will admirably compare, when contrasted, 
with any other individaal known to us as having ap- 
peared on the little globe assigned for out fesidence ; 
with the “y and pious exception of the blessed 
Saviour of fallen man, who was, as we learn from sa- 
cred records, Deity in human form, with a susceptibil- 
ty, while with us, to all the sufferings incident to frail 
humanity. 

Although this patron Saint was, and is still, one of 
the idols of our fraternity, it is not our purpose, or.is 
it at all necessary to bring him in contrast with his 
contempopary, the blessed Saviour of the universe. 
St. John though his senior in age, as temporal beings, 
was his inferior in gifis; and, as spiritual agents, this 
supremacy of gifts and power was, by the faithful and 
— Saint, opealy, frankly, and: piously acknowl- 
edged, 

When, my brethren, we recollect St John was one 
of us—a Free and Accepted Mason—who practised and 
taught all the virtues by which the Christian charac- 
ter is elevated and adorned, previous to the appearance 
of the Saviour on the earth; when we also recollect 
that he practised and taught all. that was. necessaryto 
temporal as well as eternal happiness, the concltision 
is irresistible—that the light by which he was guided, 
must have been shed from the fountain of all light, 
was the gift of the A the great, the living Je- 
hovah; whose name, as Free and Accepted Masons, 
we reverence and adore, and whose attributes we most 
devoutly and piously acknowledge. 

Masonry, therefore, seems to have existed and flour- 
ished anterior to the christian era; and was a boon 
extended by a divine and benign Providence to be- 
nighted man ;—yes, a beacon light, the gift of High 
Heaven, shining through time, in all its pristine bright- 
uess, four thousand years before the appearance of 
our Saviour ;—a light penetrating with its bright. and 
resistless rays the depths of moral darkness ifto which 
this under world was plunged by the fall of the first- 
born, es 
If sacred history did not clearly sustain ourelaims - 


l Knowledge. 








Austin, 


to divine origin, we have abundant evid the fact 
derivable immediately from the principled and 
practised from time immemorial, by, this-ameient and 


honorable association, known as Free and: Accepted 
Masons. I have before remarked that ne PN 
cated all the Christian virtues and practi the 
Christian duties revealed by the Saviour of the world, 
when he deigned to appear in human form among the 
creatures of the earth. . 
The first and most important of these duties is reve- 
rence and devotion to the All-High, the great God of 
creation, the Author of Life, the Giver of Light and 
the Dispenser of all Good. Without the moral and 
intellectual light dispensed to man from on high, it 
would have been infinitely better, for us frail beings, 
that chaos-had never been called into order ; betterthat 
the earth, in volcanic agony, yield up her pe ny 
sun resign his lustre—and heaven with its bright gt 
axy of luminaries form one general chaos, rather than 
man, for whom these things were intended as Hee a 
should ‘be derived of the celestial light; for under 
such deprivation the earth, his resting place, would be 
odious to his toach; the light of the sun offensive to 





his view ; aad heaven's multiplied and brilliant spheres 








ppressive to his soul, as their alternate and rela- 
a motions he would be Cabled to count the days, 
the weeks, the months, the years ot his degradation. 
fall andauffering. This celestial light has been known 
to us ag shining in all its effulgence, in every lodge of 
Free and Accepted Masons, for a period of five thou- 
sand eight hundred and firty-one years. Itis the 
true light—the light by which we, as Masons, have 
been and are still guided. Piety, then, is our first care 
—our paranount duty. To do justice, to love mercy 
and to walk humbly in the presecce of the Supreme 
Raler and Architect of the Universe, recollecting that 
he is always preseat, are the principles of our activn. 
Among the other Chris ian virtues for which, as a body 
we are distinguished. may be mentioned brotherly- 
love, forbearance, fidelity and charity; the Masonic 
order can boldly challenge comparison with any other 
human association, for the faithful observance and 
practice of these virtues. Humility and submission 
to the political and civil institutions under which we 
have been organised, is a distinguishing Masonic cha- 
racteristic. Respect and esteem for those who wor- 
ship the same God. and bow before the s»me altar, 
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we occupy an. eminence too elevated for the shafts 
calumny to reach us, too pure for the poisoned breath 
of detraction to affect us; our vestibule has not been 
carried. our portals have not beea entered, our temples 
remain anpolluted and inviolate. ‘e stand erect, firm 
and unshiken upon our original foundation, defying 
the machi sation of man, and reposing our trust io Him 
who alone is able to build up and destroy, the great, 
the mighty Jehovah. 

With this view presented to us of the institution of 
Masonry, it may, with seemiag propriety, be asked— 
why are not your lodges thrown open to the world, and 
these principles extended over the surface of the earth, 
as the waters over the great deep? To this question 
the direct answer cannot, in this assembly, be given; 
though, if indulged in parable, a satisfactory one may 
be found. A fountain whose source is pure, its supply 
ample, its current extending through time and space, 
should be preserved uncontaminated from the admix- 
ture of noxious, turbid and doubtful streams. Again 
it may be asked—why the fair, the innocent, and the 





lovely, the pride and the boast of Masons—sweet wo- 
man—is not permitted to partake of the waters of this 


without regard to the forms of their worship, is proof! living fountain; be assured that she does partake 
conclusive of our charity. To every order and denom- | thereof and drinks deeply of the limpid stream ; for, by 
ination of Christian believers have our portals been open jordinance divine, they are made part of us—* flesh of 
many have entered, and none dissatisfied with the pro- pur flesh and bone of our,bone ;”—like the innocent 
cess of our labors, or offended with the work we exe-|and lively vine, whose tendrils are extended for support 
cuted. Then it is apparent there can be no material|and protection to the sturdy oak, so has it likewise been 
incompatability between the Christian and Masonic | decreed that woman shall rest on man ; she participates 





devotions. 
Though, my brethren, whea we contemplate the 


find ample sources of pride and gratulation in the re- 
collection that we are now, what we were in begin- 
ning, and ever will be, faithfulsere ants of the: Almighty 
Omnipresentand Omnipotent God, who reignson high. 


When we look to the changes wrought within the} 


Christian era, a period of only 1800 and forty-one 
yeurs, we cannot fail to be struck with the uniformity, 
consistency, harmony and order, by which our course 
has been marked. While the Christian churches who 
are worshippers of our God, have been confounded, 
distracted and divided on doctrinal points, furming 
themselves into factious multitudes, and waging an 
impious and extirmimating war of tenets, not princi- 
ples, upon each other, meek and hurnble Masonry has 
continued to glide on in the even tenor of her course, 
unmoved by the fury of theological disquisitions, un- 
touched by the virulence of party spirit, unscathed by 
the destroying violence of political revolutions. It is 
a fact, no less notorious than creditable, that religious 
and politic | discussions ae not tolerated within our 
walls; there we worship the God of our fathers, after 
our ancient forms, in purity and truth. Our temples 
are open to all who believe in a Deity and whose mo- 
ral character will bear the test of scrutiny ; the dogmas 
of sectarianism prevail aot there—none are excluded 
for opinion’s sake—associated together may be seen 
around the same altar, Christian, Jew and Gentile, all 
united in the wor8hip-and adoration of the Lord God 
Almighty, He, who has proclumed himself to be the 
Alpha and Omega—the First and the Last—the great, 
the eternal * 1 AM.” It is thus that we are now able 
to present to the world, the example of a human asso- 
ciation, observing the same forms and practising the 
same immutable principles of piety, brotherly-love and 
charity, which governed it in ages long since passed 
away. Principles so pure in themselves and a wor- 
ship so ehaste, that the most discordant human mate- 
rials are wnited under them; and Masonry, thus fos- 
tered and protected, has flourished in all ages and in 
all climes, restraining the passions of the impetuous, 
sympathiziag with the afflicted, comforting and assist- 
ing the distressed, and inculcating lessons of religion 
and morality. 

Pure as Masonry is in priaciple, unoffending as we 
are in practice, humble and obedient, in our character 
as Masons, as we have ever been to the laws and the 
civil authorities of the countries in which we have 
lived, without regard to their forms of Government ; 
these recommendations have not always secured us 
from attack ;—No! The envious, the malevolent, the 


in his enjoyments and sufferings, and, like the tender 


\vine, she clings to him for protection. It is his duty 
period of our existence as an association of men, and} 
contrast it with sny other human association, we will | 


to sustain her, t» breast the tempestuous storms of life 
for her sake; not permitting her to divide his toils,— 
When storms lower or danger threatens, he should be 
to her what the oak is to the vine—a support and pro- 
tector. 

“That these safeguards are necessary to the purity of 
our order is most true ; yet, althangh every human ef- 
fort is made to preserve our temple from pollution, it 
is a melancholy fact that the unworthy sometimes gaiu 
admission ; but unless they repent of the evils of their 
ways, it avails them aothing ; their own corrupt hearts 
resisting the influence of this divine light, condemns 
them to the fathomless depths of perdition, unpitied by 
their fellow-man, unrffourned by their brethtea, and 
spurned by their God. 





‘THE TRAVELLER. 
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(Extracted and Cundensed for the American Masonic Register, 
from Roberi’s Embassy to the Eastern Courts.) 


/TERARY COMPANION. 





of the supreme court of Pekis. with their crimes speci- 


fied at length. He marks with his own hand those 
who are to suffer death; the others are likewise con- 
ducted to the place of execution, and then taken back 
to prison till their fate be determined. The day pre- 
vious to their execution the condemned have an en- 
tertainment at the expense of goveroment.— Timkows- 
ki's T'ravels. : 








Nee | 
Stiseollamyoc 
o_o nee 
Persona, Appearance or L. E. L.—Ia “ The 
Life and Literary Remains of L. E. L.” whose sweet 
poetry has often calmed the perturbed spirit, and charm- 
ed the pure and susceptible heart, is the following de- 
scription of the personal appearance of the celebrated 
suthoress McClean, better known as Letitia Elizabeth 
Landon, whose melancholy and premature death has 
been so recently deplored :—** Her hair was darkly 
brown, very soft and beautiful, and always tastefully 
arranged ; her figureslight, but well formed and grace- 
ful, her féet small, bat her hands especially so, and 
faultlessly white and finely shaped; her fingers were 
fairy fingers, her ears, also, were observedly little ; her 
face, though not regular in ‘ every feature,’ became 
beautiful by expression ; every flash of thought, every 
change and color of feeling, lightened over it when 
she spoke earnestly. The forehead was not high, but 
broad and full; the eyes had no overpowering brillian- 
cy, but their clear and iate’lectual light penetrated by 
its exquisite softness ; her mouth was not less marked 
by eharacter, and besides the glorious facility of utter- 
ing pearls and diamonds of fancy and wit, knew how 
to express scoru, or anger, or pride, as well as it knew 
how to smile winningly, or put, forth those short, quick, 
ringing laughs, whic' not excepting even her bon 
mots and authorisms, were the most delightful things 
that issued from it.” 





Don Pedro D' Alcantara, a Patron of Rochester Me- 
chanism.—Perhaps no branch of Rochester mechan- 
ism is more noted, at home and abroad, than that of 
Rifle making. Among those of our mechanics en- 
gaged in this bu-iness. are some who, for taste and in- 
genuity are not surpassed, we venture to say, in this 
or any other country. Not only are the Rochester ri- 








'fles peculiar for their perfect finish and capabili:y for 


‘execution, but improvements have been made in their 
|construction, giving them signal advaatages over the 
|common article. 

| Mr. William Billinghurst, of this city, has received 


jan order to make a rifle for Don Pedro d’Alcantara, 


Cutnese Crimes AND PostsumentTs.—There is |the young emperor of Brazil, a programme of whose 
scarcely a government gazette published at Pekin; al-| Coronation, which is to take place some time during 


most daily, placards are posted at the principal places | the present month, we published a few weeks since. 
aboat Canton and its suburbs, giving accounts of mur-| The circumstances under which the order was receiv- 
ders and insurrections, robberies, shocking and unaat-|ed, are these :—A dentist by the name of Badell, left 
ural crimes of kidnapping, infanticides, suicides, and|Geneva a few years since for Rio de Janeiro, the cap- 
of all the beastly and unnatural crimes of which the| ital of Brazil, Becoming acqaainted with the Emper- 
world ever heard or read. The various modes of pun-/|0r, the latter informed him, a few months since, that 
ishment resorted to by the government, and the une-|he wished to procure a valuable Yankee rifle for his 
qual distribution of justice, are revolting to humanity, |0W use, and desired to be directed to some ingenious 
and most disgusting and loathsome in the recital. [| mechanics who could furnishit. Mr. B. recommend- 
will relate one case to show, that, in modern times, |ed to him Mr. Wm. Gardener of Geneva, as being the 
the Chinese are not less refined in their cruelties, than|ooly gunsmith of much celebrity with whom he was 
when Ta-he, the queen of Chow, among many other acquainted. Mr. G. soon after received an order for 
horrible inventions, caused brazen rollers to be heated, | “ree rifles—one for the Emperor, the cost of which, 
and then smeared with an unctious matter, so that she | it was stated, was a secondary consideration, the only 





might have the supreme pleasure of seeing miserable 
culprits, fruitlessly endeavoring to pass this burning 
bridge, and continually slipping into a tremendous 
fire, there to meet with death horrible in the extreme. 
Che case to which I have alluded, took place in the 
year 1813, when the Emperor of China convicted an 
eunuch of being concerned in a treasonable conspira- 


direction being to unite beauty and perfection in the 
manufacture of the article ; one for Mr. Badell, worth 
$100, and one for another gentleman worth $40. Mr. 
Gardener readily consented to make the two rifles, the 
prices of which had been designated, but declined the 
execution of the order for the third, fearful that it 
mi ht not be sufficiently perfect to meet the expecta- 


cy. ‘The victim had been a favorite servant of the Em-) tions of his distinguished patron; and he accordingly 


peror’s father, Keen-lung, who had conterred upon 
him many favors. The poor wretch was bound round 
with cords and canvass, to which was added a qnanti- 
ty of tallow and other combustible matter, so as to con- 
vert him into a gigantic candice, and he was slowly 
consumed at his father’s grave; the wretched being 
died in tortures the most exsruciating that imagina- 


vic 018, have exhausted their malice upon us; we have | tion can conceive. 


Teen assailed by the envenomed shaft of calumny, nei- 
th r has the poisoned Lreath of detraction been want- 


ing ; but, through the protection of Divine Providence | Emperor of 


Cainese Mareractors.—A list is presented to the 
all those who have been condemned by 


transferred the order to Mr. Billinghurst. Mr B. is 
regarded as one of the best gunsmiths in the country, 
and will, we doubt not, execute the order as satisfac- 
tority to the Emperor as eredibly to himself. The ri- 
fle will probably be finished in about three months, at 
which time we will give a full description of it. Its 
cost will be about $400.— Roch. Dem. 








——— 


The Rev. John Breckenridge, D. D., died at the 
residence of his mother, in Kentucky, on the 4th inst. 
after a protracted and very severe illaess. 
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A THRILLING INCIDENT, * 
'. The follwing thrilling incident is extracted. from a 
paper in Bentley's Miscellany for June, entitled 
Hours in Hindostan. The Cobra Capella is stated to 
be the most venomous species of serpents in the East 
its bite being attended with almost instant death. 


We had been playing all the evening at whist. Our 
stake had been g..ld mobur points-and twenty on the 
rubber. Maxey, who was always lucky, had won five 
consecutive bumpers, which lent a self-satisfied smile 
to his countenance, and made us the losers, look any 
thing but pleased, when he suddenly changed coun- 
tenance, and hesitated to play.; this the more surprised 
us, since he was one who seldom pondered, being so 
perfectly master of the game that Re deemed long con- 
sideration superflous. 

“ Play away, Maxey ; what are you about 2” impa- 
tiently demanded Charchill, one of the most impetu- 
ous youths that ever wore the uniform of the body- 
guard. : 

*« Hush !” responded Maxy, in atone which thrilled 
through us, at the same time turning deadly pale. 

** Are you unwell ?” said another, about to start up, 
for he believed that our friend ngd been suddenly ta- 
ken ill. 

« For the love of God sit quiet!’ rejoined the other 
in atone denoting extreme fear or pain, and he laid 
down his cards. ‘If you value my life move not.” 

** What can he mean ?—-has he taken leave of 
his senses?’ demanded Churchill, appealing to my- 
self. 

*¢ Don't start !---don’t move, I tell you !” ina sort of 
whisper I never can forget, utttered Maxey. ‘Ifyou 
make any sudden motion I am a dead man!” 

We exchanged looks He continued--- 

«* Remain quiet and all may yet be well. I bave a 
Cobra Capella round my leg.” 

Our first impulse was to draw back our chair; but 
an appealing look from the victim indaced us to 
main, although we were aware that should the reptile 
transfer but one fold and attach himself to any other 
of the party that individual might be already counted 
a dead man, so fatal is the bite of that dreadful moa- 
ster. 

Poor Mexey was dressed as many old residents still 
dress in India; namely, in breachegand silk stockings 
lie therefore the more plainly felt every movement of 
the snake. His countenance assumed a livid hue ; the 
words seemed to leave his mouth without the feature 
altering his position, so rigid was his look,—so fearful 
was he lest the slightest muscular movement should 
alarm the serpent and hasten his dreadful bite. 

We were in agony little less than his own during the 
scene. 

“ Le is coiling round !” muttered Maxey; feel him 
cold—-cold to my limb ! and now he tightens !~—for the 
love of Heaven call for some milk !—I dare not speak 
Joud ; let it be placed on the ground near me ; letsome 
be spilt on the floor.” 

Churchill cautiously gave the order, and a servant 
slipped out of the room. 

** Don'tstir. Northcote, you moved your head. By 
every thing sacred [ conjure you not to do so again! 
It cannot be long ere my fate is decided. I have a 
wife and two children in Europe; tell them I died 
blessing them—that my last’ prayers were for them-- 
the snake is windiag itself round my calf—I leave them 
all I possess—-I can almost fancy | feel his breath: 
Great God! to die in such a manner!” 

The milk was brought and carefully put down; a 
few drops were sprinkled on the floor, and the afiright- 
eJ] serpent drew back. 

Again Maxey spoke: 

‘*No—it has no effect! onthe contrary, he has 
clasped himself tighter--he has uncurled his upper 
fold ! I dare not look down, but I am sure he is about 
to draw back and give the bite of death with more fa- 
tal precision. Receive me, O Lord! and pardon me 
—my last hour is come! Again he pauses. 1 die 
firm, but that is past endurance--ah, no !---he has un- 
done another fold, and loosens himself. Can he be 
going to some one else?” We involuntarily started. 
** For the love of Heaven, stir not! lamadead man; 
but bear with me! He still loosens---he is about to 
dart! Move aot, but beware! Churchill, he falls off 
that way. Oh! this agony is hardto bear! Another 






At that moment poor Maxey ventured to look down; 
the snake hd unwound himself; the last coil had fall- 
en, aad the reptile was making for the milk. 

**T am saved !---saved!”” and Maxey bounded from 
his chair and fell senselesss into the arms of one of 
servants. In another instant, need it be added, we 
were ull dispersed---the snake was killed, and our poor 
friend carried more dead than alive to his room. 





SATIRE. 

Satire has no equal asa pungent weapon. Itiskeen 
as aknife. Its effect was fully illustrated in Chestnut 
street on Saturday. The #rench * Blouse’ has been 
introduced to some extent among the young men, but 
the fashion ‘dont’t take’ extensively. Except on a 
graceful and genteel figure, they are the most ungain- 
ly garment in which fashion ever entombed its victim. 
Some wags on Saturday equipped an uncouth Ne- 
gro with a ‘ Blouse,’ cut in the most fashionable man- 
ner, but made of the roughest sail cloth. He was 
promenading that fashionable avenue at noon, to the 
infinite amusement of crowds of spectators. ‘Fhe *Dan- 
dies’ either escaped ‘from sight or.stood transfixed with 
horror. One pronounced it absolutely ‘ au-da-shus,’ 
and another as he eyed the walking milliner with his 
glass, said, ‘it is pos-e tive-ly shocking.’—Fhil. N. 
American. 





Wives 1x Loutstana.—Louisiana guards the rights 
of her women with kind and parental care. The hus- 
band cannot alienate the property, even by consent of 
the wife; and even the money given by the parents, 
either before or after marriage, is as much the sepa- 
rate property of the wife asthe land and negroes.— 
She can even make the husband her debtor, and sue 
him in a court of law. Dashing young fellows used 
to go and marry the beautiful creoles of the territory, 
and spend their property within a short period, leav- 
ing them to penury. It is said that it was to guard 
against this conduct the- part of unprincipled ad- 
venturers, that the enactment of this law was found 
necessary by the prudent and kind French creoles of 
that hospitable region. No matter what led to it, the 
example is worthy of all praise —Philadelphia North 
American. 





Severity or tHE Catnese Laws.—The most rig- 
orous punishments are inflicted on those+who make 
an attempt on the life of the Emperor, rebels. traitors, 
who go over to ancther sovereign; those who murder 
their grandfather or grandmothes, their father or mo- 
ther, uncle, aunt, brother or sister; those who steal 
things belonging to the priests or the crown; and es- 
pecially ‘those who steal the seal of the empire ; whoev- 
er does not perform his duty to his parents, whoever 
marries without wearing mourning so long as the law 
prescribes ; those who during the life of their parents 
leave them without permission, or soon after their 
death give balls, parties, &c.; he who las k Iled, or 
invidiously betrayed a relation; a calumnious inform- 
er; a murderer or of his teacher or superior; he who 
has illicit commerce with the concubines ot his grand- 
father or-his father is punished with t he greatest se- 
verity. 

An unjust judge is beheaded. THe who in time of 
war is guilty of embezzlement, or malpractices with 
respect to the supply of the troops, is strangled. Who- 
ever embezzles a considerable sum belonging to the 
government is beheaded, whatever may be his rank. 
Whoever commits a robbery to the amount of more 
than three hundreds rubles is strangled; the stealing 
of asmailer sum is punished by a severe bastinado, 
and the criminal is obliged bes:ides to make restitu- 
tion; if he has not the means, he is condemned with 
his wife and childrea, to hard labor for the govern- 
ment. 

Mandarins, of a superior rank, convicted of neglect 
of their duty, are degraded two degrees and lose two 
years’ salary. All sums of money thavis stolen from 
the public coffers must be made good by the chiefs of 
the tribunals where the robbery was commmitted, and 
by those who are employed to discover the thieves, if 
their search is fruitless. 





Deafness.—A subscriber has made use of the fol- 
lowing prescription for the cure of deafness, and 
wishes us to coy.y it—which we cheerfully do for the 
benefit of others : 





pressure and 1 am dead! No! he relaxes!” 
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_“* By mixing musk with sulpuric other and ammo- 
nia, and allowing it to stand for fourteen days, a solu- 
tion is formed, that, if preperly applied to the internal 
ear, will remove in almost every case the distressing 
sore which accompany deafuess.” 


—_—_—_——— Eee 
THE GATHERER. 
ee 

Gen. Jackson.—It has been said, says the Philadel- 
phia Chronicle, that the old General sohatike a 
ardent spirits. This was substantiated by his negro 


slave, who said that ‘* Massa no drink rum, but then 
he drink his coffee strong enough to kill the debil, 





Anecpore.—One evening an officer presented him- 
self to Gen. Jackson, with the complaint that certain 
soldiers had got together in a tent, and were making 
a great noise ‘What are they doing?” asked the 
General with someinterest. “ They are praying now, 
but they have been singing.” And is that a crime 2” 
enquired the General. The articles of war order 
punishment for aay unusual noise,” said the officer. 
God forbid,” exclaimed the hero, that praying should 
be an unusual noise in my camp.” 





Canada Thistle--Wm. Chapman, of this city, 
writes in the Cultivator, that-- : 


“Tf farmers will cut up the Canada Thistle, one 
and a half inches below the surface of the ground, and 
pull them up with the left hand as they cut them, ia 
the full and old of the moon in May, June, July, Aug. 
and September, they certainly will destroy them; they 
may miss some in going over the ground the first, 
second or even the third time, but be sure to look over 
your ground every full and old moon till you know 
you have destroyed the whole. I have destroyed 
more than 50,000 the last two years, and now there is 
nat one growing on the ground I have been cutting 
them from.” 





Beat it, Any Body.—One Jacob Earl, somewhere 
in Illinois, has recently built a frame house one and a 
half stories high, sixteen feet by twenty-four, has weath- 
er-boarded it, covered the roof, and ceiled all the low- 
er story with boards; the whole, even the pins, from 
one oak tree! So says the Vandalia Free Press. 





Poutrics.--"'I say, Sam, wha’s all dat are muss 
Mr. Adams are makin 7” 

‘Why, Cucumbershins, I tell you. Ifa child cry 
for de moon de fader haint no right to gin it to him, 
cause he can’t. At de same time he no right to tell 
de child he won't hear it ery, ‘cause dat would be in- 
terferin’ wid de right ob petition.” 

* Dat ere's de ground, isit? Well, I guess dey 
can’t drive old Boss Adams off ob it. Now, Bill, what's 
dis physical agent?” 

** De agent for selling Moffatt’s Pills. Why don’t 
you read de papers, nigaar !” 








TIntFMPERANCE.—Let woman beware of the intem- 
perate. Let her shun their presence as the accursed 
of heaven; the smitten with that moral leprosy which 
is alike immedicable and unescapable, Let her re- 
member that in uniting her destiny with that of a 
drunkard, she is drawing dowa upon her head the 
heaviest of curses. It were better to embrace the sep- 
ulchre, whose cold walls are haunted only by the spec- 
tre of decay. It'is the wedlock of beauty and pollu- 
tion: of purity and pestilence; the binding of the 
breathing form of life to the loathsomeness of death, 





Tne Way to po 1T.--A_ barkeeper in New Or- 
leans sat paring his nails, and by some accident cut 
his finger. A disposition for fan, more beastily and 
practical than pleasant, induced him to plaster the face 
of an insensible drunken man with the scarlet fluid. 
Farther in pursuance of said fun he fired a pistol, and 
shouted suiciae, In rushed a crowd, and a post mor- 
tem examination was only prevented by the dead man 
calling for a drink. The way the laugh and liquor 
went round was not slow, the Picayune says. 
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‘ J had a friend,’ replied Sophia, somewhat moura- 
fully,‘ who was its victim, and I bad the misfortune 
to be introduced into society when | oaght to have 
heen working temt-stitch in the nursery. But pray 
let us waive these gloomy topics—only take my advice, 
marry a husband for whom you feel a comfortable in- 
difference, and let the little petted urchin go to Jeri- 
cho! You will be happier without than with him, 
depend upon it.’ : 

* If your code be true, it is well worth consideration, 
said Patrisinia. 

* Still,’ replied Suphia archly, ‘ I fancy that yondey 
Irish hero, who watches us so impatiently, will con- 
trive to efface every word of my leciure before the 
end of the hour. But remember, men are sad deceiv- 
ers! That is the first lesson that meets our ears, but 
it is the last that we will condescend to learn by heant. 
Our self love prompts us to believe that we have a 
right of exemption from the misfortunes that befall the, 
rest of thé world, aud we constantly expect that a mir-| 
acle will be wrought for our particular advantage.— 
But here comes my liege lord, and smiling as though 
be were still a lover.’ 

‘IT could not endure my husband to be less than a 
lover,’ said Patrisima. 

‘National prejudices,’ whispered Sophia, as the 
gentlemen advanced. ‘* Your countrymen are equally 
ready to serenade a mistress or stiletto a rival: now) 
mine are, nine times out of ten, either mere hum- 
drums, who care nothing about the matter, or else 
fashionable gallants who pique themselves upon a 
wife’s beauty as they would upon that of their horse, | 
and are equally flattered by the commendation of 
either.’ 

‘Permit me to present Don Pedro Valdigo, gover- 








nor of Seville, to the fair Eng ish woman whose charms 
he pronounces to be irresistible,’ said the colonel i| 
‘ [ have promised to use my influence for the next set.’ 
Sophia curtseyed assent, whilst her eyes sank abashed 
befure the ardent gaze that was rivetted upon her.— 
The colonel contemplated her blushing face with «| 
self-satisfied air, and, erecting his figure to about five 
feet nothing for a grand climax, turned to his compan- 
ion—* Don Petro, I have great pleasure in introduc- 
ing you to Mrs. Macgregor !” 

The Spaniard started. a flush crossed his cheek, a 
sudden frown shaded his brow, and, looking rapidly | 
from one to the other, he nearly dropped the hand| 
that had been placed in his own. 

The colonel had produced an effect, but the pleas- 
ure of the jest was entirely confined to himself. 

Don Pedro that day had arrived at Ceuta on a visit 
to the government house, and having been greatly ex- 
cited by the gobernordora’s praises of the beautiful 
Englishwoman, his first object on entering the ball- 
room was to secure an introduction. Accident. led 
him into conversation with Maegregor, and, little sus- 
pecting that he was speaking with the husband of the 
Jady, he poured forth his admiration, by which the 
colonel’s vanity wus so flattered, that he did not hesi- 
tate to carry oa the jest until the moment of intro- 
daction. 

_ There is in woman intuitive perception, which dis- 
tinguishes ata glavce the nature of the sentiment 
which she iaspires, and it is only when lier own heart 
becomes attached that love binds his fillet over the 
eyes of her discernment; so, though her husband 
failed to discover more than ordinary gallantry in the 
avowals of Don Pedro, she, more learned, shrank be- 
mer the lustrous look that rested so passionately upon 

er. ; 

Soon recovering from his momeatary confusion, 
the Spaniard uttered a hasty apclogy to the colonel 
for the freedom of his remarks, and then led his part- 
ner to the ball-room ; neither, however, attempted for 
some moments to break a silence more dangerous than 
speech. ia felt it to be impossible; Don Pedro, 
perhaps for the first time in his life, found it difficult, 
and, when he did speak, his voice trembled. 


* Will Mrs. M: in- 
solantary cured ere condescead to pardon an in 





‘I were indeed to blame,’ said Sophia, endeavoring 
to rally, *to deem that offensive which is intended to 
compliment.’ 

* It were as impossible to compliment you, donna, 
ag it were unwise to betray the sentiment which you 
inspire.’ 

* Cease to tax your gallantry,’ replied Sophia, re- 
suming her usual playful manner, ‘for I promise you 
that I shall not aecord any attention, until you find 
some other theme for conversation.’ 

They now joined the darcers, and Sophia found 
ample eccupation in dispensing smiles and brief words 
among her new acquaintances, but ever as she turned 
to her partner, the expression of his look became too 
eloquent to be misunderstood. She was fond of con- 
quest, but it was the conquest, of the hour, not the 
wreck of the heart’s peace, that she delighted in, and 
the tale she now read was one that gave her sorrow. 

Suddenly the dunce ceased, a rumor rose, and thea 
came a sad account ot poor Doctor Smith ;—he who 
but the previous evening had landed with us so full of 
activity and health, aad who had been so conspicious- 
ly welcomed by Mrs. St. Clair, had fallen while pre- 
paring for the ball, and was soon after found dead.— 
On receiving the intelligence, Mrs. St. Clair had re- 
tired into an adjoining room, whither Sophia's con- 
siderate partner hastily conducted her, on perceiving 
the deadly paleness that overspread her countenance 
on being made acquaiated with the lamentable catas- 
trophe. They there found Mrs. St. Clair affectedly 
leaning on the shoulder of Colonel Macgregor, re- 
ceiving the condolence of a group of her special favor- 
ites; and when Sophia advanced towards her, she ex- 
claimed in a stentorian tone, ‘So! Mrs. Macgregor, 
half dead [ see! Is it not shocking? Horrible! fright- 
ful. Are they dancing in the next room? My ball 
will be completely spoiled!—atotal failure! Did you 
ever know such a barbarism? I'll never forgive him! 
—never! Don’t dance with him, Mrs. Macgregor— 
pray don't. 

* With whom, madam?’ asked Sophia, completely 
mystified. 

‘ With that wild man of the woods, Herbert. Was 
[ notin the most charmiag spirits imaginable, when, 
like a raven, he came croaking his tale of death into 
my ears, and put all to flight. Every one knows my 


iregard for puor dear Doctor Smith ; but what service 


could [ render him to destroy my cheerfulness by tel- 
ling me of his death? ~—_[ could not briog him to life 
again—and why spoil my ball?’ 

A change came over Sophia's spirit; she felt sick 
almost to fainting. ‘* And such,’ thought she, ‘ is the 
world’s attachment—that world for which I have sac- 
rificed myself!’ 

‘Come,’ said Mrs. St. Clair; *‘ Don Pedro will take 
care of Mrs. Macgregor ; do you, gentlemen, assist me 
in restoring the gaiety of my guests.’ 

‘ With your permission,’ said Sophia, ‘I will remain 
here for the present; the colonel will, I dare say, give 
me his company.’ 

‘ Impossible, my dear Sophia!’ replied the colonel, 
curveting afier the general's lady; ‘I am engaged, 
and would not on any account interfere with the du- 
ties of your partner; and with a smirk, and a_ nod to 
the don, he left the room. 

Sophia looked after him in momentary vexation ; 
her companion stood with folded arms attentively re- 
garding her, and, oa perceiving a smile re-appear, he 
seated himself aear her. 

* And so, donna, your husband permits me the priv- 
ilege, you would have ungenerously refused. 

* Which entitles you to my hand for another dance. 
Yet I must beg you to release me from the engage- 
ment. Seek another partner,’ ssid Sophia, purposely 
misunderstanding him. 

‘ The charms of your conversation exceed the pleas- 
ures of the dance, and sheuld not be denied me, since 
sanctioned by the colonel, by whose decree I remain 
your shadow.’ 

‘Methinks my own consent might be consulted,’ 
said Sophia. 

* V'hat were a boon indeed ,—say that you accord it. 
donua, and I will endeavor to deserve it. Show me 
but the way—nay,’ he added, changing his earnest in- 
to a lighter tone, ‘I will not be denied, and on this I 
swear allegience, so I may be admitted your faithful 
cavalier.’ As he spoke, his hand touched hers, which 
rested on a chair; but finding that she proudly with- 








fdrew it, he caught from her grasp the bouquet it en- 
closed, and pressed it to his lips, adding, * this at least, 
I will forever preserve, as a remembrance of this mo- 
ment’s happiness.’ 

* See,’ remarked Sophia, the roses fade, fit emblem 
of the vow they bear.’ 

* Denna, you do not think so,’ said the Spaniard se- 
riously. 

Predetermined as Don Pedro appeared to be to mo- 
nopolize the socicty of my friend, she had found means 
to escape him, and we were whisperingly conferring 
together when Macgregor, passing us hastily, as the 
company were buatling towards the supper room, found 
himself suddenly arrested. 

‘Upon my word, colonel,’ said Sophia, ‘ I am great- 
ly obliged for your generous carle blanche respecting 
the attentions and adulations of others, but I think it 
were as well if you exhibit some portion of your con- 
spicuous gallantry towards your wife.’ 

* Sophy jealous ?’ asked the surprised husband. 

‘Of your honor sir,’ :eplied Sophia, which it ap- 
ene is guarded by my rectitude than by your vigi- 
lance.’ 

‘IT trust, madam,’ gravely said the colonel, ‘that 
there is no danger of your falling into the very vulgar 
notion of attaching importance to every common 
place compliment that is paid to your attractions. I 
should be deeply mortified indeed to find that you had 
enrolled yourself amongst those violently virtuous la- 
dies who pass their lives in Quixotising against imag- 
inary assailants.’ 

‘ The breath of flattery,’ proudly retorted his wife, 
* pusses as idly into my ear as it does from your lips.’ 

‘Ifso,’ returned he, ‘there is no need for my ex- 
posing myself to the risk of being lampooned as a jeal- 
ous husband by dancing attendance, upon my own 
wife.’ 

‘Colonel,’ said Sophia impressively, ‘let no such 
trifling fears expose that which you ought to value to 
real danger; be assured that [am not wholly heart- 
less, and if among the idle crowd one tone of genuine 
tenderness should be breathed, perchance it might 
awaken a responsive chord in my bosom; then blame 
yourself if you are not ready to wie me. back to du- 
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Macgregor viewed himself in the mirror, and laugh- 
ed incredulously, bade het secure her conquests, and 
assuring her that he should only consider them as so 
many proofs of his good taste and fortune, passed 
on. 

Sophia sighed as he left her, but colored deeply 
whey she perceived that Don Pedro was_ by her side, 
and must have heard their conversation. She felt that 
she had unequivocally betrayed her fear of his acquir- 
ing aa undue influence, and, if feared, why? A se- 
cret monitor within responded to the question. The 
Spaniard had been dull indeed if not conscious of his 
advantage ; he took her hand without a word, and led 
her to the supper room. 

Not even a Inok was exchanged between them, yet 
each felt that the conventions of society were broken 
down, and that the oceult mysteries of their hearts 
were revealed. Before the party seperated, however, 
Don Pedro's new-born affection had to struggle with 
one terrible apprehension, which was awakened by 
overhearing a whispered request from Captain West- 
ron for a private conference, followed by a quick ap- 
pointment to escort her to the beach the following 
day, whither she was to accompany a party to gather 
shells. The national suspicion of the Spaniard was 
on the alert. [lad his self-love deceived him? Was 
Westron, after all, the hero of her alarms ?—and he 


eaptain was a happy man. 

‘1 believe he is about to confide to my friendship a 
secret that he deems of some importance,’ said So- 
phia; ‘and 1 promise you that I shall not betray my 
trust.” 

Don Pedro scrutinized her countenance doubtingly 
—it was guileless as a chili’s, and when she smiled 
adieu, he retired from her presence, convinced that 
the world held not another being so worthy of his 
homage. Alas! he forgot the sacred decree that for- 
bade the offering. 


+ * * . * * 


* And now for the secret, the great important secret, 





said Sophia to Captain Westron, as, true to her ap- 


could not help hazarding to her the remark that the 
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pointment, she stepped upon the battery from which 
they were to descend to the beach. ‘There are no 
listeoers here to tell tales, so don’t keep me in sus- 


‘ Well then, madame,’ said Westron, coloring, ‘in 
one word, I am in love.’ 

‘Lud amercy! isthatall? I'll wager a pair of 
gloves that every man in the garrison between the 
ages of sixteen and sixty will plead guilty to the same 
misdemeanour. For pity’s sake, don’t call that a se- 
cret.’ oe. ; 

‘Pray don’t laugh, madam; mine isa _ more seri- 
ous case than you imagine,’ pleaded Westfon. 

*Promise mea little adventure, and I'll listen to 
your confession with the gravity of a judge and the 
secrecy of adueana; for I am certain that with the 
aid of those iror-barred birdcages yonder, we shall be 
able to concoct as pretty a little romance as ever pro- 
voked the appetite of the novel-loving public.’ 

‘ Those iron bars are the devil,’ ejaculated West- 
ron. 

‘So, so, my friend, it is as I suspected; an elope- 
ment, in which, while I enact the confidante, Patrisin- 
ia Vialli is to perform the heroine.’ 

‘Exactly; but how, my dear Mrs. Macgregor, 
could you have discovered what has never been confi- 
ded to any one ?’ 

* There’s an old adage about lookers on seeing more 
of the game than those who play. That is my case. 
But, sincerely, where exists your difficulty ?’ 

‘Her uncle, by whom she has been educated, is a 
priest, and rejects me, partly because of my religion 
and partly because, since childhood, she has been be- 
trothed to a man of superior rank and fortune.’ 

‘Tn that case,’ said Sophia, ‘ you may depend upon 
my best assistance.’ 

*A thousand thanks,’ replied her companion; ‘you 
have conferred on me an inestimable obligation. By 
your assistance I trust we shall be able to escape to 
Gibraltar ; once there and our union completed, the 
governor will protect my wife. But were we to he 
dfscovered prior to that event, Patrisinia would be 
consigned to a convent, orto a fate she yet more 
dreads, a marriage with Don Pedro, the governor of Se- 
ville.’ 

‘With Don Pedro?’ exclaimed Sophia, greatly 
started. 

‘The same.’ 

* You have a most dangerous rival,’ she continued 
thoughtfully. 

*[ place every confidence in Patrisinia’s affec- 
tions.’ 

* And how will Don Pedro endure this interruption 
to his wooing ?’ 

‘What his feelings on the subject may be, it ‘s not 
my province to inquire; they are not, however, sup- 
posed to be very «rdent.’ ; 

‘T hope not; for I must confess that it would deep- 
ly grieve me were | in any way instrumental to his 
unhappiness,’ said Sophia, as she prepared to follow 
her conductor, who had descended afew steps to seek 
asafe pathway down the rocks, whena voice from 
behiad pronounced the single word ‘ Remember’ kt 
was Don Pedro, who putting his finger to his lip to 
intimate the neces-ity of silence, disappeared, leaving 
on Sophia’s mind the disagreeable conviction that he 
participated their secret ; a participation which might 
be equally fatal to the lovers, ifqmparied or concealed. 
Trustiag, therefore, solely to future circumstances to 
direct her in the difficult part she had undertaken, and 
endeavoring to banish every appearance of embarrass- 
meat, lest the captain should construe jt into an indi- 
cation of a repented promise, she quickened her steps, 
and soon joined the shell-seekers who had already as- 
sembled, but whose eager acquisition of marine treas- 
ures left them time to comment upon the new com- 
ers. 

Ina round of gaiety several days elapsed without 
any plan beiag arranged for the flight of the lovers, 
and as every day brought some new proof of the Span- 
jard’s devotion to my friend, she found her position 
increasingly delicate. In this emergency she deter- 
mined to confide the factof Don Pedro's ncquaintance 
with their project to Patrisinia herself; leaving her to 
determine how his interference with their plot could 
be most easily prevented. Accordingly, taking advan- 
tage of an evening when the gentlemen were all en- 
gaged at a grand mess dinner, we sallied forth to visit 















our young Spanish friend ; and when we were turning, 


from the court-yard into the gallery leading to the 
signoretta’s apartments, a tall man closely enveloped 
in his cloak, and wearing his sombrero deeply slouch- 
ed over his brows brushed quickly past us. We should 
have scarcely noticed so common a circumstance, but 
for the sudden stop and deep reverence which he 
made, upon recognizing the persons whom he had so 
unceremoniously encountered. That action, aotwith- 
standing his mysterious muffling, betrayed the grace- 
ful Don Pedro, and accordingly we found Patrisinia 
ina most pi table state of agitation; the quondam 
lover having just formally released her from her en- 
gagement, with a stern recommendation to correct her 
views respecting Captain Westron, whose intentions, 
he warned her ia time, were not likely to be effected, 
and whose failure might consign her toa fate even 
more unfortunate than that of becoming his wite.— 
With this cold sarcasm on his lips he departed, leav- 
ing his astonished hearer a prey to the bitter appre- 
hensions, which were destined to be still more height- 
ened by the communication ot my friend. 

Throwing herself upon Sophia’s bosom, she con- 


jared her so pitiously personally to plead her cause 


with the Don, and seemed so completely helpless, and 
dependent upon the good offices which she invoked, 
that my friend was compelled, ‘ contrary to her better 
judgment,’ to accede to the task of securing his Ex- 
cellency’s silence. ‘l'o this proniise she was the 
rather urged, since it was impossible for her to confide 
to any one except myself the true cause of her wish- 
ing to evade using her influence with Don Pedro. 

Patrisinia was, however, so deeply impressed with 
the irresistible power of Sophia’s eloquence, that hav- 
ing secured her promise, she passed from a stite of 
absolute abandon to one of perfect elation, which good 
office being accomplished, we set out on our return 
heme, where we were surprised to finda group of 
officers, ‘all more or less elevated,’ busily engaged in 
removing froma sort of bier an apparently lifeless 
body ; we stopped and gazed at the group with con- 
sternation, and as the body was raised by the soldiers, 
we heard one exclaim, ‘ Fairly done up, by Jupiter !’ 
‘Settled at last,’ responded another; and then the 
military cap of the insensible falling to the grourd, 
we recognized the features of Colonel Macgregor. 

‘O my husband! he is dead! he is murdered!’ 
shrieked Sophia, darting wildly forward, and would 
have fallen to the earth, but rapid as light, a man 
sprang from the shadow of the archway, aad caught 
her in his arms—it was Don Pedro! 

The boiSterous party stared in stupid astonishment 
but, before they could recover themselves, he had 
borne her up stairs to the apartment where sat Mrs. 
St. Clair and Mrs. Douglas at eribbage. * Guid guide 
us, What's the matter wi’ the puir thing 7 exclaimed 
Mrs. Douglas, starting from her chair, whilst Don 
Pedro laid his burden on the sofa. 

* What may be the meaning of this scene 2’ inquir- 
ed Mrs. St. Clair, who, for some reason best known 
to herself, had latterly exhibited considerable rancor 
towards Sophia. The Spaniard was too much obsorb- 
to hear her. May I beg the favor of a reply?) Lam 
not accustomed to incivilty, especially in my own 
house; pursued Mrs. St. Clair, highly piqued. 

He looked vacantly round, then ina tone that be- 
trayed irrepressible agitation, answered, that * he be- 
lieved Colonel Macgregor was dead, or drunk,’ he 
added in a low contemptuous whisper. 

Mrs. St. Clair shrugged her shoulders and left the 
room as if to satisfy her curiosity; Mrs. Donglas ran 
for a restorative, whilst I was busily engaged in using 
the best means | could think of to restore the sense of 
my friend. Don Pedro pressed her cold hands pas- 
sionately to his lips, and reposed her languid head 
upon his shoulder. She breathed, but so faintly that 
it could not havestirred the down of the thistle ; twice 
he beat down as if to steal that soft breath from her 
lips, but each time drew back, as though respect for- 
bade the freedom that love dictated; but as the cur. 
rent of life began to flow through her frame, his heart 
beat more wildly, and straining her fondly to his 
breast, he rivetted his eyes upon her countenance, and 
whispered in her scarcely conscious ears vows of im- 
perishable devotion. 

Approaching footsteps and loud voices on the stairs 
at last recalled him to recollection; and the next in- 


stant Mrs. Douglas entered with a whole cargo of 
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smelling-hottles. -‘ The ne'er-do-w iels,’ she ex- 
claimed ‘have made the colonel beastly (ivan put him 
tobed. But Mistress St. Clair hasrated them eoundly, 
the whole of them and sent off except . Captain 
Westron, who won't leave the house until Mistress 
Macgregor forgives him; its nae use arguing wi’ a 
tipsy mon, sae here he comes.’ _ 

At this moment Sophia slowly cpened her eyes, and 
glancing wild around, ranean ‘He is murdered—I 
saw him; O how horrible !” 

‘Na, na! there's nae harm done!’ said Mrs. Doug- 
las, soothingly. 

_ ‘It is a judgment,’ murmured Sophia, some indis- 
tinct ideas floating through her brain. 

‘ He'll be weel enough in the morning! urged Mrs 
Douglas. 

‘ He is dead! dead. madam; O horror! and Im a 
smothered groan filled up the sentence. 

‘Be calm; be comforted, donna;’ whispered Don 
— ina low sad tone; ‘your happy husband is 
well. 

Sophia started ; his voice reculled to her memory 
the vows which he had made when she was scarcely 
conscious ; their import flashed across her mind, and 
fixing on him a piteous look, she hid her face in my 
bosom. 

‘I am astonished,’ rebuked Mrs. St. Clair, upon her 
returr, ‘ that you can be so absurd; a night's rest and 
soda-water will enable the colonel iu the morning to 
appreciate his wife's averweening sensibility.’ 

Sophia was humbled and admonished by the crowd 
of feelings new and overwhelming that struggled in 
her bosom. ‘Pardon me, madam,’ she said, ‘if I 
have not learnt to witness for the first time sueh hu- 
man degradation unmoved. Blame me not; I shall 
doubtless grow perfect in my worldly lesson all too 
soon.’ 

‘Ha, puir thing,’ sympathized Mrs. Douglas; ‘ye 





hae a great deal to learn yet. 

‘Indeed, indeed, madam, I fear that I have,’ she 
replied; suddenly burst into tears, and hurried from 
the room. 

Terrified and vexed, Sophia paced her chamber, 
pausing to eatch the faintest sound that might pro- 
ceed from the lips of the drunkard. — His ashy face, 
cold hands, and the death-like stiilness that pervaded 
every limb, was so appalling, that it required the ut- 
most exertion of her reason to assure ser that he still 





lived. Sometimes she sought his pulse—it was op- 
| pressed and languid; then she bent over to ascertain 
ithat he yet breathed, but the fumes arising from his 
‘blackened lijs disgusted her, and she threw open 
‘the casement to relieve the suffocating sens. tion that 
|was stealing over her frame. Painfully waned the 
hours, unvaried except by the groans of the sleeper, 
|who, as time went on, began to struggle with the 
sickness that succeeded insensibility. Still Sophia at- 
tempted not retire ;—memories of the past, and antic- 
ipations of the future, crowded on her mind. She 
thought how bright the world’s glories had appeared 
to her, how perfect she had believed the happiness of 
those who flitted amidst splendor and gaiety ; she had 
attended the advantages once believed so valuable— 
and was she happy ?—no! She remembered the joy- 
ous buoyancy of her unmarried life, and wondered 
whither had fled the contentment of her youth. 

Macgregor was not a person to love or to be belov- 
ed; but she had ever laughed at the passion, and 
thought herself insensible to its power. He was not 
unkind, nay, he was considered a most indulgent hus- 
band, for he was always ready to escort her into pab- 
lic, and, on retiring, never failed to conduct her to 
her carriage. Was not that marvellous attention.— 
He neither circumscribed her expenses nor smuse- 
ments, and what more could a reasonable woman de- 
sire? But Sophia, I suppose, was fot reasonable, 
for, with all this, she felt that she was not happy. 

Whilst absorbed in vneaviable reflections, the notes 
of a guitar stole gently on the silence of the night. It 
sounded close under the balcony. She extinguished 
her lamp, lest its light should betray her to the mu- 
sician, and it required not the throbbing of her heart 
to inform her that the stanzas, which gushed upon her 
ear, were breathed from the lips of the too fascinating 
Spaniard :— 

She listened with eager interest to his rich mellow 
voice, utterly unconscious of the running bass accom- 
panimeat of Macgregor’s nose. Breathless she prese- 
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ed her hands upon ber bosom, and tried to still its wild 


, whilst tears 
as lovulantarily she stretched forth her arms, 


unconscious that she stood alone. She had forgotten 
the world—all! but when the last tone of the masic 
had died away, and all-was again silent, » sob, a heart- 
rending sob spoke the reaction of memory, and, shud- 
dering. she sank upon her knees. Her clasped hands 
were raised to heaven, though she ventured not to lift 
her eyes from the earth—a prayer trembled upon her 
lip. ‘The veil was rent from her straggling heart, and 
she felt herself a wretch, for it was now too plain that 
she, a wife, had dared to love, idolatrously to love a 


etr. er. 
“se {Concluded in our next.] 
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(G- TO SUBSCRIBERS AND AGENTS. 


The next No. will complete che 2nd Vol. of the 
Register; and we hope that those subscribers desiga- 
ing to discontiaué the paper, will promptly inform the 
agent residing in their neighborhood. Where there 
is no Agent, information given to the postmaster of 
such wish, will be communicated to us by him ' ¢ 
from any charge. It is desirable, that those gentlemen 
assisting us as agents, will communicate with uz, as 
soon as possible after the commencement of the next 
Volume. Thisis rendered necessary, in order to make 
provision for the extent of the edition to be printed, 
to proyide for back Numbers. We intend to make 
several improvements in the appearance of the next 
Volume, and we solicit a continuance of the kind offi 
ces of our Agents, through whose. exertions, the Ma- 
sonic Register must mainly, be indebted for its sup” 
port. 


Tue Masonic Fesrivat.—Our Masonic friend; 


strayed unheeded down her 


whereabouts canbot be distinctly sscertained, up to 
this time. The Advertiser, in conclusion says, * Mr. 
John Jones of Hunter street has a wife that he can- 
|not get rid of; he is saddled with the most extiava- 
gant debts of her contracting ; he and his friends find 
themselves stript of all the ready cash they had. And 
|last of all, and not least, and perhaps not undeserving, 
|**mine host,’ where she stopped, unknown to any 
‘one, lent her about fifty dullars, which remains unpaid, 
‘together with a round tavern bill. The woman turns 
‘out to be utterly worthless and abandoned. The re- 
| presentation she has made, that she has money depos- 





jaa in the bank of Rochester was entirely false, and 


the climax of her husband's disappointment was cap- 
ped, when he presented a check for $1800, drawn by 
her, and found she never had any fuads tiere what- 
ever.” 

We feel sorry for this victim of an artful adventurer: 
although we must confess our sympathies would bave 
been more active, were there not so much to censure 
on the part of the dupe to this transaction. Had the 
lidy been * fat and forty,” with all the attractions and 
virtues which belong to her sex, she might have wast 
ed * her sweetness on the desert air.” Bat rolling in 
anticipated wealth, the disparity in years—in disposi- 
tions, 19 every other thing, which render marriage 
rational, is lost sight of, and the victim only awakens 
from his golden dream, a martyr to his own cupidity. 


Domestic Dutirs.—-They have a large Female 
Semiawy near the banks of the Connecticut in Mas- 
sachusetts, where they not only cultivate the minds 
of the pupils, but also teach them varigus domestic 
duties. In rotation, they all scrub, wash, bake, fry. 
and do every species of house-work. ‘The minds. of 
these young women are said to be invigorated by 
their physical efforts, and consequently as fast as 
they graduate from the institution, they are taken 
out of the market. The supply is not equal to the 
demand of this sort of Wives.-- Daily Adv. 





If some of the Female Seminaries in our own neigh- 





will perceive by the Programme, publislied on our first! borhood, would pay more attention to making their 
page, that the brethren of New-York, are intending to pupils good ** Wives,” instead of instructing them, in 
make the festival worthy of the occasion, which calls | those tinsel, popinjay accomplishments, which totally 
it forth. We hope we shall have the pleasure of ex- unfit them for the sphere of life they are to move in, it 
tending the “right hand of fellowship” to many ol! would be mech better for society, we fancy, in the 
our Southern friends to whom a little northern air,|long run. To Girls expecting to 


would be very grateful ** about these days.” |(which by the by, were made as much by the domes- 


inherit fortunes 





jtic economy, industry, and housewife knowledge of 

A Femate Humeve.—The Rochester Daily Ad-|iheir morhers, as fathers,) it is of no material conse- 
vertiser, has an amusing piece of rascality practised 0: | quence; butto those who are to be the wives of the 
an “estimable young man,” of that city, by a lady with | mechanic or tradesman, dependant on his industry and 
blue eyes, brown hair, somewhat inclined to grey, and exertion, something more should be expected from 
of the tenderage of about 35. This young lady, it) them, than the gew-gaw instruction, which will avail 
wou'd appear had so wraught upon the feelings o!|them nothing inafteriife,exceptto add tothe embarr- 
this ** estimable young man,” by representing herself assments ofsome worthy husband. In this country prop- 
to be the widow of a rich gentleman, whom she had erty is only made (legitimately) by the untiring indus- 
buried in Toronto, and hei: ess to certain other ** move-| 
ables,” that were continually falling to her by the 
deaths of her accommodating relatives, that the heart | 
of the * estimable young man,’ was completely over- | 


try of the male, aided by the frugality of the equally 
instructed housewife. Do our girly learn any of these 
necessary qualifications at many of our fashionable 
seminaries? Parents are often more to blame than 
come. So after a six days’ intimacy, the question was |the children, in the manner in which they are educat- 
popped, settlements were drawn, very much ia favor{ed. Instead of exercising common sense, in fitting 
of the lover, and they were married much to the satis- | the child for the statioa she is to move in through life, 
faction of the lady as well as the friends of the hus- | her domestic instruction is totally neglected, —she pass- 
band. For six days of the honey-moon the happy | es through some fashionable female semiuary, acqui- 
pair, did nothing but ride from one store to another,| ring at best but a superficial knowledge of that, which 
selecting the choicest and best. Buton the afternoon |is in nine cases cut of ten of no permanent benefit, and 
of the 6th day, the lady obtained permission from her| which is generally at the expense of the good wife and 
Jord to transact a little private business for an hour or| mother. This system of education brings other evils 
two. Who could refuse a charming wife any thing}in its train. It infuses notions in the mind, that are 
during the honey-moon! So the * estimabl- young ‘at war with the sober realities of life. Perhaps our 
man” thought: and we are sorry to say, that this es- | views are too old fashioned. But let any middle aged 
timable lady so fur abused her privilege, that her| man sit and reflect on the marriages of the last fifteen 
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years. Let him look about him and count up the ill- 
assorted wedlock of parties, who commenced * estab- 
lishments” beyond their means, and who are now par- 
taking of the brown bread of adversity to the very crust. 
In several of the cases we have noticed, we have per- 
sonal knowledge, and we charge it to a fatal error in 
the mode of education. We admire young ladies, but 
we believe the God of nature did not intend the mass 
of them to talk French, thrum pianos, or pass half of 
their evenings in an opera-box. Woman, * heaven’s 
best gift to man” was designed by her Creator as his 
‘*helpmate,” the participant in his cares and toils, as 
well as the partner and partaker of his prosperity.--- 
When she incapaciates herself for this duty, she ei. 
ther becomes the plaything of an hour, or a grievous 
burthen to the man of her choice. 





Miss Rocers—Nothing new, has been brought to 
light, connected with the murder of this unfortunate 
young lady. By the last advices, a man by the name 
of Morse had been arrested, who had left the city, un- 
der singular circumstances, the day after the murder. 
Among the thousand 1umors and stories of the day, it 
is said that Morse was seen in her company on the day 
of her disappearance. Morse is a married man, and 
the probabilities are stronger for than against him. IT 
is very strange that the authorities do not offer a suit- 
able reward, for the discovery of the perpetrator. The 
Mayor of New York, and the Gov. of the State, are 
both behind their duty in this respect. 





Mormons.—Large numbers of Mormons are now 
on their way to the settlement in Hancock county, 
Illinois. A large number from Europe recently ar- 
rived there, and more are exp cted. The settlement 
is said to coatain from 10 to 15,000 inhabitants. 


Musrum.—The Misses Randolph, whose admira- 
able personations were the subject of much commen- 
dation here, last winter, have been engaged at the 
Museum fora shorttime. The lecture-room of this 
establishment is admirably adapted to while away an 
hour ortwo, agreeibly as well as profitably. Mr. 
tihdall has every thing fitted up in fine style. 


Fire.—A fire broke out between 9 and 10 o’cleck 
on Monday night, in one of the b rns belonging to the 
Alms house premises, which which destroyed that and 
other out-buildings, and a quantity of wood. The 
loss is supposed to be about $4000. It is supposed 
to be the work of an iacendiary. 


Too Hor sy Harr.— They have had such intense 
hot weather in New Orleans, that, the Crescent City 
says, the people there, have been compelled to draw 
their breath with cork-screws. 


‘The Sunday Mercury noted for its witty paragraphs, 
jokes, Patent Sermons and every thing interesting aad 
amusing, let off this: 


Pa, are there any liars among Christians?’ 
‘Not among true Christians, my son. Why do 
ask.” 


"Cause I heard uncle John say something about 
the ‘Christian Lyre,’ that they had 1a his church.” 


Tae Wituam Brown.—Notwithstanding all the 
explanations given by those interested to keep the truth 
out of sight,—there is yet much to come to light, ia 
relation to the barbarous and inhuman treatment to a 
portion of the passengers of this ill-fated vessel. Sa- 
rah Corr, and Bridget M’Kee, have, by affidavit had 
Alexander William Holmes one of those concerned, 
arrested and committed on a charge of murder on the 








high seas. Sarah Corr, in her examination says :— 




















‘« T saw the black man, Henry Murray, the cook, 
éatch hold of Frank Askin; [heard Frank Askin call- 
ing to a Scotch woman to speak to them to spare his 
tife ; he said he had five sovereigns, and he would give 
it to them if they would spare his life uatil morning ; 
he was thrown overboard. The persons who threw 
him overboard were Henry Murray and Alexander 
William “lolmes. Frank Askin’s sister said if they 
threw him overboard, to throw her also. They threw 
over 16 of the passengers, including the two sisters of 
Askin. I heard my cousin Charles Coulson, go for- 
ward and sayto Holmes—“ Holmes, dear, L'Il not have 
to go over.” Holmes, said, ** Charley, you must go.” 
Then a girl of sixteen cried out to spare him, for he 
was the last of a family of fifteen that had gone down in 
the vessel. [I heard then the plunge of him in the wa- 
ter. It was Holmes who helped to throw him over.” 


Rutelliqgencs pet 


. 

Melancholy.—A sad accident happened yesterday at 
the printing office of Mr, Trow, No. 114 Nassau street. 
An apprentice in the office, by the name of John C. 
Carson, seventeen years of age, was in the fifth story 
and attempted to :un down through the scuttles upon 
the large rope by which goods are hoisted; unfo:tu- 
nately the rope was entirely unwound. His weight 
drew out the staple by which the end was fastened, 
and he fell to the lower floor upon his head, and crush- 
ed his scull in a shocking manner. He was a lad of 
intelligence and smartness, and well known and es- 
teemed in the Sabbath School of the Brainard church 
in Rivington street, where he had been a regular at- 
tendant four or five years. He was taken to the City 
Hospital, where he expired after a few hours of un- 
couscious suffering. Two years ago the same lad fell 
three stories through the scuttles and broke some of 
his bones ; but from this he recovered under the faith- 
ful care of the same hospital to which he was yester- 
day carried to die. He is a brother to Mr. Thomas 
Carson, a clerk in the office of the Com. Adv.—Jour. 
of Commerce. 








ay 





From Florida, the news continnes to be encourag- 
ing. Smfll parties of Indians were continuing to come 
into Tampa daily: and strong assurances have been 
received that Sam Jones will come in soon. Expec- 
tations are also entertained that a portion of Halleck 





Tustenuggee’s having become disaffected, will also! 


come in, The whole of Wild Cat’s band, itis be- 
lieved, are, with their chief, on a vessel in the Bay, 
well guarded. Col. Worth is still pursuing the rig- 
orous aad summary pceli:'y which made him so suc- 
cessful in the gathering in of Wild Cat and his band : 
and he will give the Indians no rest till they all sar-| 
render.—N. Y. Sun. 





Charles J. Lynde and Watts Lynde, lost in the de-, 


structiou of the Erie, were sons of Hon. Tilly Lynde, 
of [lomer, Cortland County, who many years ago 
represented the Gih Senatorial District in our State 
Legislature. They resided at Chicago, and had just 
visited their parents at Homer. We have t. ese facts 
from Dr. Lilley, of Churchville, who was well ac- 
quainted with them, and travetled in their company 
only three days before their melancholy death. ‘The 
wife of one of the young gentlemen, a very intelligeat 
lady. was the only female saved from the ruins. It is 
said she evinced as much coolness and intrepidity as 
any one on board. Her presence of mind aever for- 
300k her for a moment. 





We have been informed that Gen. Hamilton has re- 
moved all difficulties in the way of the sate of the loan 
bonds in Paris. ‘The Subscription-books were to have 


been opened on the 5th June, under the sanction of | Mr. David Feaner to Miss Elizabeth Walker all of| 


the Government of France. ‘The money will positive- 
ly be available here by the meeting of Congress, The 
above information may be regarded as official, —Aus- 
tin, ( Tex.) Gazelle. 


Imprisonment of an American Consul.--Capt. Mer- 
riman, of the bark Iris, at this port, 
gives information that Mr. Cross, the American con- 
sul at that port, had been incarcerated in prison, by 
order of the Governor General of Cuba. ‘The cause 
ig not stated, but whatever it may be, it is a bold move 


on of health. 





and one which cannot be passed over by our govern- 
ment without notice. We are informed by a gentle- 
man, long a resident at Matanzas, that Mr. C. was 1e- 
markable for his mild and amiable disposition, and 
most unlikely to give offence to the authorities of the 
island. A former consul at that port (late Mr. Shoe- 
maker) also met the same indignity in the early part 
of Gen. Jackson’s administration, which was promptly 
taken in hand by him, and brought before the notice 
of the Spanish Government through its Minister at 
Washington, and resulted in a proper satisfaction ren- 
dered in the case. We take it for granted that what 
is necessary to be done in the present instance will be 
done well and publicly.—-U. S. Gaz. 





Unforlunate.—-The National Intelligencer states, 
that a little boy named Collinson, residing inthat city, 
lost an eye a shert time ago under the followiug pain- 
ful circumstances. He was amusing himself with 
looking at some boys who were playiag near his fa- 
ther’s house with bows and arrows. One of the boys 
shot an arrow, topped with iron, which pierced the 
eye of the little fellow, and totally destroyed it. 





Suspended Free Banks.---We are requested to state 
that the bills of the suspended free banking associa- 
tions cannot be redeemed, nor a dividend declared, un- 
til the stocks which have been left by the Com :trol- 
ler in the hands of the President of the Merchant's 
'Bank, N. Y., for sale, shall have beeen disposed ol. 
Notice will be immediately given when a dividend is 
ideclared.— Eve. Jour. 








; Arrival of Missonaries.—Rev. J. Tracy and wife 
land Miss Brown, of the American Mission at Sing- 
|apore, arrived at Philadelphia in the ship Washington 
.on Sunday last. ‘Two sons of the Rev. Dr. Scudder 
‘of Madras, cane out under their care. The return of 
these missionaries was rendered necessary by the 





Murder at Crown-Point!—A man by the name of 
Winch, a revolutionary pensioner, was committed to 
)jail in this county last Thursday, on a charge of mur- 
\der, committed on a Jad about fourteen years of age. 
|The parties lived in Buck’s neighborhood in Crown 
Point. The facts as we have learned them are, that 
the old man came up behind the boy in the morning. 
\while milking, and struck him onthe hack of the head 
with aclub, which knocked the boy down, when he 
exclaimed, **Oh! uncle Jed, you have killed me?” 
The old man followed up his blows till he had beat 
his head to a jelly. He manifests no penitence for 
the act and assigns as a reason for his conduct, that 
this boy or some other one, had thrown chips at him! 


Profits of Agricullure.—F ive thousand dollars’ worth 
of green corn has been brought to this city already, 
this season, from Burlington co., N. J. Large quan- 
‘tities of vegetables are also sent to Philidelphis from 
that fertile country. A sing'e farmer near Burlington 
last week received, in the Philadelphia market, near, 
$700 for his week's marketing. Thisis better than 
working a gold mine, or speculating in morus mullti- 
caulis or fancy stocks. or politics. 


Savannah, it is stated, will probably be the South- 
‘ern depot of the steam packet which are to run be- 
tween England and the West Indies. touching our 
coast. Charleston was first spoken of as the place, 
‘but the bar in the harbor appears to be an objection. 








| Married. 
| On Thursday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Rawson, 


ithis city. 
| On the 17th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Schneller, pastor 
of St. Mary’s church, Mr. Daniel Guugh, to Miss 
| Margaret Doyle, all of this city. 

At Canandaigua, on Wednesday, August, Lith, by 


‘the Rev. Mr. Thompson, Anthony Blanchford of this 


from Matanzas, |city, to Jane Ann, daughter of the late Bradly Martin | 


‘of 


Avon. 


W. Adams, Gen. R. Lawrence, of Syracuse, to Miss 
Eureka Spafford of this city. 
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At Syracuse, on Tuesday last, by the Rev, Dr, J. 


In this city 
H. Russell of 

In this city. yesterday afternoon, Adaline infant 
child of James Gibson, aged 7 months. 

On the 13th inst., Mrs. Cathlina Van Benthusen. 
aged 79 years. 

Yesterday, 15th inst Mrs Martha Bromley, wife of 
Robert Bromley, aged 65 years. 

At Baltimore (Md.) on the 11th inst., Abigal, relict 
ofthe late Matthew M. Cole, of Washington City. 
AUTHORISED AGENTS. “¢ 

The following Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents for 
the American Masonic Register. They are duly authoiised ta 
receive subscriptions and monies on its account. } 

Wa. Boardman 33 Joues st N.Y, (Isaac Cromie Louisville Ky 
Tallmadge Fairchild Coxsackie AC Smith Mount Clemens Mich 
Joel D. Smith Castleton JH Lavrvace 
James Teft Coeymans James A Miller 
Stephen ‘I’. Leggett Tro: 

8.D. tee 
ste Weed West r= Id 
Ebenezer Mix Batavia 
Blanchard Powers Cowlsville 
James Cavanagh Watertown 
Myron L. Burrell Lockport 
‘DR Vary Rorodino 

E W Northrop Le Roy 


8 {Graves Auburn 
A pnter Tuscaloosa, Alabama 
hi 


Aemerday, Anna, daughter of William 
ew York. 












A § Pfister Columbus Miss 
Jacob Nichols Wellsburgh Va 
Richard B Dallam St Louis Mo 
H Cotman Liberty Mo 
George Fisher 
OH 

Whetstone 
Lewis 8 Deleplain 
Rev Peyton P Smith, 


Chafles Steinagel Cincinnatti, Ohio,} HB Smith, Steuben 
Wm D Johnson, Lagrange. Tenn. | Joseph Cable, Carroll ; 
SandeM®Shanks Shelbyville Ky. |E B Shaw Hudson . 


TT P Shaffner Cumberland, Md 
K Biggs Williamston \ C 
J S$ Curtis Jackson Miss 


NEW ENGLAND TAVERN R“£MOVED 

4 Subscriber respectfully informs his friends, customers 

and the travelling public generally, that he has removed from 
his old stand, nine duors below. on the same side of the street, t® 
the large and commodious house, heretofore known as the Nation- 
al Hotel, No. 159 Market street, and for a number of years past 
oceupied by Mrs. Crosby as a Boarding House, His reasons for 
removing are, that he can better accommodate his customers, and 
more of them, without any additional expense on their part. The 
house is four stories high, with a proportionate depth. It is divided 
into a large number of rooms, admirably calculated for families.— 
Men of business, or persons travelling for pleasure. travellers by 
rail-road, steamboat or stage, will nd the New England well ad~" - 
apted to their accommodation ; being within five or ten minutes 
walk of the rail road, and within sixty or seventy rods of three 
steamboat landings. Breakfast will a ways be prepared every 
morning during the season of navigation, at 6 o'clock, for those 
wishing it, and intending to take the 7 o’clock morning boat for 
New York. Also,one at 70’clock, An exeellent stable is also at- 
tatched to the honse, and every convenience for those travelling 
with their teams. &c. The subscriber embraces the preset op- 
portunity to return his sifcere thanks to those who have so liber- 
aly patronized him #1 Iris old stand, and requests a continuance of 
their favors at the new one. His ol) customers and the prbtie 
generally are respectfully invited to give him a call, and he pledges 
himself to do all in his power to make their say while at his house 
both pleasant and agreeable. His terms will be as they have al- 
ways been, viz. single meals 25 cents lodging 12 1-2 cents. 

jel9-tly A.W. STARKS 





E C M’Cormick Greenup Co 
i A Wilson, Holly Spriugs 





Pcoptes? ‘Line Steamboat 










The boats of the Peoples’ Line being »ow all in complete order, 
will continue to run between Albany and New-York, until further 
notice as follows : 

The ROCHESTER, Capt. St. John, and SOUTH AMERL 
CA, Capt. Brainard, will form a daily Night Line, one Of them 
leaving the foot of Hamilton street every evening (except Sun- 
days) at 7 o’clock, through without landing. 

HALF DAILY NIGHT LINE, at 5 o'clock, 

The NORTH AMERICA, Capt. Truesdell, will runa Half 
Daily Night Line, leaving the toot of State street, every othereven- 
ling at 5 o’clock, making the regular landings. 
| For further particulars, apply to the caytams on board or at the 
joffice on the Pier, foot of Hamilton street. iy!7 


\@NENZRAL AGENCY, for Foreign and Domestic Law. eole 
| lecting and wena business, Office Main street. op- 
| pustte the * TeLecrarn” office, Houston, Repob. of Texas, 

The undersigned has made arrangementsin the United States, 
| England, France, Germany,and Mexico, for attending t© claims 
| of every kind, and to the settlement of the estates of deceased gol- 
diers and Others. } . sgh 

All kinds of docu ts, public or private, made out in original, 

in the English, Fr , Spanish, German, Russian, and Italian 
|languages, or (ggnslated from either of them into any one required. 

Old settlers wil find the services of the undersigned useful in 

completing their land utles, in cases where any of the formalities 
of the Mexican laws are wanting ; or the execution thereof by the 
lauthorities omitted, by procuring authentre copies of the same, 
ifrom the Mexican records to complete the chaitof titles. f 

New settlers and land speculators can avail themselvos of his 
services, by having examined, the Spauish titles to ‘Texas iene, 

d consulting him in relation to the gonaampane ont validity o' 

i eins into fina wor ae 
escription executed, 
; GEORGE FISHER, 3 





| 
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ithe same, previous to ent 
Con ‘eyancing of every 
jy ld 











POETRY. 





Mr. Edttor—There is so much simplicity and beau- 
ty, in this poetical composition, that I could not re- 
frain from copying it,and hope you will record it among 
the other valuable pieces of Poetry, you oblige us 
with. : T. 

FAITH. 


Faith is the Christian's prop, 
s Whereon his sorrows lean— 
ss It is the substance of his hope, 
'. His Proof of things unseen— 
It is the Anchor of his soul 
‘When tempests rage and billows roll ! 


is the Polar Siar, 
guides the Cliristian’s bark ; 
Direct&his wanderings from afar 
To reach the holy Ark— 
It the course where’er hé roam, 
And safely leads the Pilgrim home, 


Faith is the Rainbow's form, 
on the brow of Heaven— 
The glory of the passing storm; 
e pledge of Mercy given: 
the triumphal Arch 
rough which the saints to glory march. 


a Faith is the Mountien Rock, 


Whose summit towers on high; 
Secure above the tempest’s shock, 

An iumate of the sky— 
Fixed un a prize of grester worth, 
It views with scorn the things of earth. 


The Faith that works by Love, 
And purifies the heart ; 
A forelaste of the joys above, 
‘0 mortals can impart— 
The Christian's faith is simply this, 
A passport to immortu! bliss. 


Geneva, May. 1841. HILLS. 





THE WIFE. 
BY ELENORA L. MONTAGUE. 


Oh come, beloved ! to yon grey wood, 

Where oft in childhood’s hour we strayed, 
Ere yet with plighted hands we stood 

Beneath yon bending willow's shade ; 
And I my early dream will tell, 

And blush not, though thine eye behold me; 
I feeb thy voice's soothing spell, 

Thy loved and loving arms enfold me. 


Ah! little didst thou dream how long 
I loved thee with a hidden heart ; 
‘When even amid some touching son 
My 8tgbe would breathe, my tears Sout start; 
Thou could’st not-deem that this weak breast, 
Which in thy joy stod@ mute betore thee, 
Longed but to share thy soul’s unrest 
When sorrow's night was deepening o'er thee. 


Oh ! then the sullen years drew on 

When thou must part, yet leave no token, 
And I must hear, unshared, alone, 

A grief which yet might not be spoken. 
Oh, Love ! it was a fearful time, 

But all is past, forgotten now ; 

» Yet something of its youthtul prime 
Hath fled from this devoted brow. 


This gvieves me not, for well I know 
Thy spirit will not love me Jess, 
Though Time upon my head should snow ; 
Or on my cheeks too rudely pregs ; 
I feel that thou wilt dearer be— ~*~ 
If ought to me can make thee dear#@& 
When the spring leaves of life’s young tice, 
Around thy brow are growing searer. | 


Years weaned ; and thou rememberest yet 
The hour which led thee back to me, 
When sicken’d with the world, we met, 
And each was changed—yet both ‘were free ; 
Not changed in soul, but sadder grown, 





| 





And touched as by the wand of sorrow ; 
And doomed, like buds too early blown, 
To greet, with wasted bloom, the morrow. 


Then once again I dared to dream, 
But now no more a dream of sadness ; 
Thy presence smoothed my life’s rough stream, 
And led me back to youth and gladness! 
And something did our hearts subdue, 
A yearning thought--a thought of home— 
As though our soul’s more closely drew 
Ere yet the darker days should come. 


Now let them come! I fear them not; 
For art not thou, beloved, mine ? 

And is not this time-hallowed spot 
The altar of a love-divine ? 

Oh, may the lamp which lights us now 
Forever on that altar burn, 

And ne’er through life our spirits know 
One severed hour o’er which to mourn! 





The following beautiful plece of poetry is taken 
from a work entitled ‘* Weeds and Wild Flowers,” a 
youthful production of the author of “ Pelham,” and 
“ The Disowned.” 

KNOWLEDGE. 


’Tis midnight—round the lamp which o’er 
‘I'he chamber sheds the lonely beam, 
Is wisely spread the varied lore 
Which feeds in youth the feverish dream— 
The dream, the thirst, the wild desire, 
Delirious, yet divine—to know !--- 
Around to roam, above aspire, 
And drink the breath of heavea below !— 
From oceun, earth, the stars, the sky, 
To lift mysterious Nature’s pall, 
And bare before the kindling eye, 
In man, the darkest mist of all. 


Alas! what boots the midnight oil— 

The madness of the struggling mind ? 
Oh, vain the hope, and vain the toil 

Which only leaves us doubly blind! 
What learn we from the past 1—the same 

Dall course of glory, guilt, and gloom! 
I asked the future—and there came 

No voice from its unfathomed womb. 
The sun was silent, and the wave ; 

The air replied but with a breath ; 
But earth was kind, and from the grave 

Arose the eternal answer— Death ! 


And this was all ; we need no sage 
To teach us Nature’s only truth. 
Ob, fools ! o’er Wisdom’s idle page 
To waste the hours of golden youth ! 
[n science wildly do we seek, 
What only withering years should bring— 
The languid pulse, the feverish cheek, 
The spirit's drooping on the wing. 
Even now the wandering eyes survey 
The glass to youthful glance so dear ; * 
What deepening tracks ot slow decay 
Exhauating thought has graven here ! 
To think, is but to learn to groan, 
l'o scorn what all besides adore ; 
To feel amid the world alone— 
An alien on a desert shore; 
To loose the only ties which seem, 
To idler gaze, in mercy given ; 
To find love, faith and hope a dream, 
And tura to dark despair from Heaven. 


THE PARTED SPIRIT. 
Mysterious in its birth, 
And viewless as the blast, 
Where hath the spirit fled from earth, 
Forever passed ? 





I ask the grave below— 
It keeps the secret well— 
I call upon the heavens to show— 
They will not tell. 


Of earth’s remotest strand, 
Are tales and tidings known: 
But from the spirits distant laad 
Returneth none. 


‘ 
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Winds waft the breath of flowers 
To wand’rers o’er the wave— 
That bear no message from the bowers 
Beyond the grave. 


Proud science scales the skies— 
From star to star doth reaam— 
But reacheth not the shore where lies 
The spirit’s home. 


Impervious shadows hide 
This mystery of Heaven— 
But where all kaowledge is denied— 
To hope is given. 





CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 
EACH MONTH, 


NAME. PLACE TIME. 
Temple Eneampment, Albany 2d Friday, 
Temple R.A, Chapter, , Albany | 2d & 4th Tuesda 
Mount Vernon Lodge | Albany | Ist & 3d Thursday, 
Ten ple Lodge, | Albany | Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
Washington Lodge, | Albans | 2nd and 4th Thursday 
Apollo Lodge | Troy | Ist & 3d Tuesday. + 
Apollo Chapter, | Troy | 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
Apollo Encampment, | Troy | 3d Monde & 
Evening Star Lodge, | West Troy | 2nd & 4th Wednesday, 
Phocnix Lodge, | Lansingburg =| Ist & 3d Thursday. 
Olive Branch | BethanyGe3- | Ist Wednesday. 





Genesee Encampment, | Lockport Nia. | 2nd Tharsday 

Ohio Lodge, No 101, | Wheeling Va-) Ist Monday. 
Wheeling Chapter, 19, =* 2d Thursday. 
Wheeling Encampment ad | Ist Saturday. 
Washiugton Council, | 2d Monday ev e month 
Utica Lodge, 47, Utica, | last Thursday. 
Oneida Chapter, 57, % | Ist Thursday. 

Utica Encampment,3 “ | 8d rey: 5 

Mount Moriah, Louisville, Ky. | Ist & 3d Monday- 
Louisville Encampment do | 4th Saturday. 

King Solom»n’s chapter do | 2d Monda 

Tyrian Council do | 4th Tuesda 

Abrams Lodge do | 2d & 4th Thursday 
Clark Lodge do | Istand 8d Thursday 
Lodge of Antiquity do | lst Saturday 
Memphis Chapter, Mengile, Tenn | 3d Monday. 
Memphis Ledge, | o | 2d Tuesday. 
Georgia Chapter | Savannah Geo- | 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
Solomon Lodge do | Ist &'8d Thursday. 
Zerubbabel Lodge do ‘ 2d and 4th Thursday 


Oglethorpe Lodge | do | Ist and 3d Monday. 
Shelbyville Chapter, Shelbyville, Ky | Ist Monday 
Solomon’s Lodge, ! do | 24 Mongay. 


yo lr HE MASONIC FRATERNITY.— We 
are desirous Of drawing out sume of the Masonic talent of 
our brethren, which at present appears to lie buried among the 
lrubbish; and to this end, wewill pay TWNTY-FIVE DOLLARS- 
for the best original essay on the subject of Masonry—for the sec 
ond best, two eleganily engraved Master and Roval Arch Aprons 
on Satin, superbly got up, together with handsomely engraved di- 
plomas of the Master and R. A Degrees. For the third best, 
the FREE subscription of the Register so long as we shall have any 
control of it. The Essay must not be less than TEN PaGes of or- 
dinary foolscap, and it is desirable that the writer should not ex- 
cved fifteen such pages. The writer will choose his own method 
of presenting his subject, in such attractive, useful and practical 








shape, as will be of interestto the fraternity. The manuscripts wi!! 
jbe submitted to two competent and impartial brethren. Each 
| MSS. to be accompanied with the name and residence of the wri- 
|ter, written in such manner as to be detached from the copy ; and 
jno person shall be privy to such name but ourselves. All such 
| manuscripts coming to us, whether by mail or otherwise, must be 
free of charge The MSS. r-ceived, will be our property, and such 
of them as may be considered worthy of publication, will have the 
uame of the writer added, unless he shall express a wish to the 
contrary, which will be honorably observed. The time for receiv- 
jing such Essays will be until the FIRST OF SEPTEMBER 
| NEXT; addressed to “ American Masonic Register, Afbany.’ 
| _ §C_¢~ Those papers with whom we exchange, will oblige us,’ 
| they will either copy the bove, or notice the substance of it. 








 O enggy & COOK 9Book-B.nders, 67 State, corner of James 
street, (formerly Middle Lane,) Albany. Brawnk Booxs Of 
every description made to order, 
pattern. 
Particular attention paid to the binding of music books, law 

periodicals, old books, newspapers, &c. &c. They would respect- 
\ fully solicita share of public patronage. 
| By the recent improvements in the above establishment, the 
|propriétors are ready todo allkindsof BOOK BINDING 
|in the most neat and substantial manner. Persons having to bind 
|for their libraries, will do well to call at the above establishment 
| General satisfaction warranted. Prices to conform to the 
tmes. Albany, 1840. 

THE AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER, 
Is Published every:Saturday, by L,G. HOFFMAN, 

Corner of Market and Division sts, Albany. 


Terms.—To city subscribers, Two Dollars and Fifty 
Cents a year. ‘To subscribers who receive their paper 
by mail, Two Dollars, if paid within 30 days after sub 
scribing; Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, if not paid with 
in 6 months, or Three Dollars, if not paid until the ex- 
piration of the year. No subscription received for Jess 
term, than one year. Back numbers at all times fur- 
nished. 

‘‘ A post master may erclose money ina letter to the 
publisher of a news aper, to pay the subscrption for a 
— and FRANK the Ictter, if written by him- 
sec 


Paper of any size ruled to any 


























